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apparent reason, that Napoleon had the intention of retreating without delivering battle, they resolved, by way of completing their success, to attack us on our left towards the c Santon/ and also on our centre before Puntowitz. By this-means our defeat would be complete when we had been forced back on these two points, and foundthe road to Vienna occupied in our rear by the Russians. As it befell} however, on our left Marshal Lannes not only repulsed all the attacks of the enemy upon the ' Santon,' but drove him back on the other side of the Olmutz road as far as Blasiowitz. There the ground became more level, and allowed Murat's cavalry to execute some brilliant charges, the results of which were of great importance, for the Rus-sians were driven out of hand as far as the village of Austerlitz. While this splendid success was being won by our left wing, the centre, consisting of the troops under Soult and Bernadotte, which the Emperor had posted at the bottom of the Goldbach ravine, where it was concealed by a thick fog, dashed forwards towards the hill on which stands the village of Pratzen. This was the moment when that brilliant sun of Austerlitz, the recollection of which Napoleon so delighted to recall, burst forth in all its splendour. Marshal Soult carried not only the village of Pratzen, but also the vast tableland of that name, which was the culminating point of the whole country, and consequently the key of the battlefield. There, under the Emperor's eyes, the sharpest of the fighting took place, and the Russians were beaten back. But one battalion, the 4th of the line, of which Prince Joseph, Napoleon's brother, was colonel, allowing itself to be carried too far in pursuit of the enemy, was charged and broken up by the Noble Guard and the Grand Duke Constantine's cuirassiers, losing its eagle. Several lines of Russian cavalry quickly advanced to support this momentary success of the guards, but Napoleon hurled against them the Mamelukes, the mounted -chasseurs, and the mounted grenadiers of his guard, under Marshal Bessi&res and General Rapp, The xn£16e was of the most sanguinary kind; the Russian squadrons were crushed and driven back beyond the village of Augterlitz with immense loss. Our troopers captured many